



*lhe hijlory 

ssfgam* Why will he not vpon our faire rcqueft, 

Viitent his peifon,add fhai c tif ay re with vs. 

Vlif. Things 'mail as r.othin^for rcqueftsfakc onely, 

He makes important poffclt he is v\ich great ntfle 
And fpeukes not to himfelfc but with a pride. 

That quarrels at lelfe breath, Imagind worth, 

Ho ! ds in his b!oud fuch CWolne and hott difccurfe. 

That cwixthismcntall and his afliue parts, 

Kingdomd Achilles in commotion rages, 

Ar;d batters downe himfelfe* What (bould T fay, 

He is fo plaguie proud, that the death tokens of it, 

Crieno recouerie. Ag tm. Let Aiax gotoh m, 

De ire Lord,go you,ar.d greete him in his tent, 

’Tis faid he holds you well,and will be lead, 

At ourreqtjefta litt efromhimfelfe. 

ZJlif.O A amemvion\ct\tnQtbz{o> 

Wcde coniecrate the fteps that Aiax makes, 

When they go from Achilles : fliall the pioud Lord 
That bafts his arrogance with his ownefeame, 

And neuer fuffc s matter of die world 
Enter his tho: ghts, faue fuch as doih rcuolue. 

And ruminate hiin-felfe : fhal! he be worfh pr, * 

Of that wc hold an idol! mo; c then hee, ' 

No ; rhis thrice worthy and right valiant L jrd, 

Shall.n : t fo flaule his pa' me nob’y acquird. 

Nor by my will aflubiugate his merit. 

As amply liked as Achilles is. by going to Achilles, 

Th .;t were to enlard his fat already pride. 

And adde more coles to Cancer when he burne? , 

With enteitaimng great Hiperion, * 

This Lo;d go to him. Ittpner forbid, 

And fay in thunder Achilles go to him. 

A 7 e/?. Othis is well,he rubs thevaine ofhim. 

Diem, And how his filence drinkes vp his applauif, 
Aia.' f I go to himrwith my armed fift ile pufli him oret e 
A<rat» O no,y©u fhall not goc, ( tace ‘ 

Aia . And he be proud with me,Uc phefc his pride. 

Let me goe to him, ^ 
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Vlilf. Not for the worth that hangs vpori our quarrell, 

A tax. A paltry infolent fellow. 
jq e a How he ^efenpes him lelre. 

Aiax. Can he not befociaBle. 

Vhjf. The Rauen chides blackncfle, 

Atax. lie tell his humorous blouch 
Aram. Hee wilbe the philition,tna! fheuld bee the pati- 
ent. Aiax. And all nlien were of my mindc. 

Vliff. Wit would tcc out of fafhion. 

Aiax; A flaould not beare it fo, a fliould eate fwords fuff? 
(hall pride carry it? 

Nell. A id two’od yow’d carry hade. 
fiax . A would haue ten fhares . I wid-kneade him, lie 

make him fupplc, he’s not yet through warme? 

Neft. Force him with praiers.poure in,poure, hisambnion 

Vhjj. My Lord you feed to much on this diflike, 

Neft. Our noble genciall do not do fo? 

Diom. Yon muft prepare to fight without Achilles « 

Vliff: Why tis this naming of him do’s him harme, 

H. re is a man but tis before his face,I wilbe filent. 

Neft. Wherefore Hiould you fo? 

He is not emulous as ^Achilles is, 

Vliff’. Know the whole world hee is as valiant————** 
Aiax. Ahoarfon dog that fhall palter with vs thus,would 
hev'ereaTioyan? 

Neft. What a vice were it in Aiax now 
Vltjj: If hee were proude. 

Diom. Or couetous of praife, 

Vliff, 1 or furly borne, 
t Diom. Or fhangc or felfe afFefttd, 

Vhff: Thank the heauens Lord,chou art offweet compofure 
Praife him that gat thee, {hee that gaue thee hick: 

Fana’d be thy tutor,and thy parts of nature. 

Thrice fam’d beyond all thy erudition: 

But hee that difeiplind thine armes to fight. 

Let Ma> s diuide eternity in twain e, 

And giue him halfe,and for thy vigour? 
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